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ACCOUNTED FOR. 


JonEs.— How talkative Henpeque is getting lately ! 


times, 


SMITH.— Yes; his wife has just bought a parrot. She lets Henpeque 
talk all he wants to nowadays, so as to encourage the parrot ! ‘ 


“cc 





“ce 


INVADED. 


(On reading that over one hundred Cuban teachers, nearly all young women, had left for 


Boston to enter the Summer School at Harvard.) = sfies 








EHOLD !sthey come! As sweet a band 
As Bostonese has ever seen ; 
A company that seeks, first-hand, 
The true superlative of ‘‘ bean.” 
What bliss to teach these pupils fair ~ 
In charm of good brown bread to speak ! 
Be ours the pleasure — till they wear 
Old Harvard's color on each cheek. 








Edwin L. Sabin. 


FUNCTIONS OF THE TAIL. 


THE REPUBLICAN. — There are no flies on that ticket. 
THE OTHER.— No; the tail certainly ought to be able to keep the 


“My Gawd!” exclaimed the long-suffering, inoffensive old man; _ to the 


UNCLE AMos.— Well, don’t you believe in 


‘¢ Now, suppose we do get 


‘¢ Yes?” 

‘¢ Would we exclude the 
Chinese from our slice on 
the ground that we don’t want 
any pauper labor?” 


However awful be the heat, 
This native Summer damsel 


Tho’ Boston's classic ears may burn But, ah! must Boston monument will 
O'er words Miss-placed, at any rate, Look down on Boston.all enslaved? -° Be just as cool, yes, every bit, 
These guests no doubt will quickly learn Shall Boston ice with passion blent Asa cucumber ; for she, like 
The verb “to love” to conjugate. Result in Boston Miss-behaved ? ity 
But, blessings on their ignorance ! To arms! John Harvard, leave thy bed * Is dressed to kill. 
You Harvard prof's, 't is yours, ir fine, In answer to the loud alarms. : : 
To take advantage of the chance Within thy gates a new co-ed. — ConrRaction of war taxes 
While “love,” the noun, they can't decline ! Toarms !—shecomes! Shecomes toarms! "<< would make expansion 


even more popular than it is. 


THERE Is said to be a 

widespread opinion in 

the Democratic party that 

platforms do as much harm 
as good. ee 


‘<what new trust are you the president of?” ter how high it goes. His Own 





TOO OFTEN. 


ome rule? 

UNCLE ABNER. — Well, I dunno! 
Sometimes home rule jes’ means lettin’ 
the local machine do jes’ as it durn pleases. 


HE HAD HEARD SO. —— 
First CHINAMAN.—These Christians 
favor such widely different doctrines. 


SECOND CHINAMAN.—So I believe. 
Some favor the open door and others spheres / 
of influence. Us 















SOME SIMILARITY. 


‘¢ You see, Admiral Seymour marcheéd toward Pekin to relieve 
the missionafies; then a force left Tien Tsin to relieve Seymour; 
another force marched from Taku to relieve them; and then—” 

‘¢Great Scott! Sounds like the storf of a Polar expedition, 
does n’t it?” 


LAC ATS A MASTERPIECE, 
‘‘ Confidentially,” said the statesman, ‘‘I wrote that plank in 
the platform.” 
en eee ee ‘¢T congratulate you,” said his friend, heartily. ‘‘I read it over three 


and I ’m blest if it commits the party to anything!” 


HIS SAD FATE. 


Too bad Rogsevelt was defeated for the Vice-Presidency.” 
What are you talking about? “Did n’t he get the nomination?” 


That ’s it-—— he got it!” 
AN INQUIRY. 


of China.” 


{4 


i 
} 


DRESSING. 





15 


MA ll 





[N THESE sultry days, the Hiv 
THE AIR TRUST, LIKELY. philosopher. is the man ce fhui.iatilalasenllisladin 
‘¢ At last you are at my mercy!” hissed the villain in the play. whose lofty soul rises superior """ PUCKOGRAPHS. — LXV. 


thermometer, no mat- 





A MONARCH WHO HAs TROUBLES OF 
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HOW IT 








LOOKED. 


EDITH. — He says he thinks I am good enough to eat. 


ETHEI 


THEIR VERDICT. 

‘ W' , THE undersigned,” declared a coroner’s jury, recently sitting 

in the moss-gre wn county of Shellback, in the grand old State 
of Arkansaw, ‘find the defendant, George Washington Slewfoot, a 
colored citizen, guilty of bein’ dead as charged, havin’ come to his end by 
a blow or blows at the hands of a hickory cane, wielded by our urbane 
townsman, Colonel 
Slaughter, with whom 
the negro had collided 
on the public high- 
way while the afore- 
said Colonel was suf- 
ferin’ from a_ high 
fever, superinduced 
by a slight overdose 
of fine, fifteen-year- 
old whiskey presented 
to him by his friend, 
Judge Gore, of Tum- 
linville; and we fur- 
ther find, with the ex- 
pert aid of Dr. Pills- 
bury, that the darkey’s 
skull was not more 
than one third as thick 
as the cranium of 
the average nigger, 
which, as every intel- 
ligent person knows, 
you can beat on as 
much as you please 
with the biggest club 
you care to wave 
without doin’ him any 
material damage. 

‘¢ In view of the fore- 
goin’, and also the 
fact that the Colonel 
is an influential citizen 
and a nigger is only 
a nigger, anyhow, we 
find the gallant war- 
rior and heroic fol-. 
lower of Stonewall 
Jackson not guilty, 





but respectfully advise 
him not to do it again 
without first securin’ 
medical testimony re- 
gardin’ the thickness 
of the plaintiff’s brain- 
box. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SUNWARZMA 


AN 


Westill further 





One of those literary chaps with the ‘plain living and high thinking’ 





ALTERNATIVE. 


MuGcGsy.— I ain't got no use fer goin’ to work. 


Liz.— How do yer expect ter git along wit'out it ? 
MuGGsy.— I 'm goin’ inter politics. 


> 


idea, I 


suppose 


that the colored man under discussion, strange 
always voted the Democratic ticket 
good for him, and we, therefore, courteously beg 


> 


find as if may 

knew what 
that in the future the 
Colonel also exercise due care in determinin’ in advance that the Senny- 
gambian whom he intends to castigate is not one of them rary avisses (or 
If a 


common, low-down 


appear, 


and otherwise was 


however you spell it), a Democratic nigger with a tishy-paper skull. 


nigger 


regulatin’ we 
say, ‘all right’ —but 
the them dad- 
fetched Northerners 
are a-pourin’ into this 


Republican 





needs 





way 


country first thing we 
all know the killin’ of 
a Democratic nigger 
will become a crime, 
Wherefore, in view of 
all the above, we be- 
lieve that a word to 
the wise is, or ort to 
be, amply sufficient.” 


Tom 7. Alorgan. 








HER *REPLY. 


THE HUSBAND 
(sourly ).—Youought 
to know better how to 
use money. 

THE WIFE (sweet- 
ly ).—Perhaps I could 
learn if I had a little 
more to practice with. 


COMESTIBLES. 


‘¢Come up to din- 


ner, old bird,” said 
the. Ostrich to the 
Other Ostrich. ‘* My 


wife is a lovely biack- 
smith, if I 
myself!” 


do sav it 





[LJNDER THE credit 
system Poverty 
knocks at the doorand 
is brusquely bidden 
by Love to call again, 












A CAROLINA CAROL, 


Beneaf de rind de heaht ‘s been gittin’ p 


P al should, — 
&—Plink-plink!_ Plunk-plunk-plink ! 





De likeliest watehmelon-patch within a mile 
An’ I's gittin’ mighty hungry fo’ t' tap'em soft an’ low. 
Plink-plink! Plunk-plunk-plink ! 


I like t’ take a melon, des de biggest I can find, . 
An’ ‘fore his big red heaht has time t’ think, 
Like some one at de cabin-door go rappin’ on his 
rind — 
Plink-plink! Plunk-plunk-plink! 
An’ lissen to de echo sorter say: ‘‘Come in, I'sripe!” 
Then open up perceedin’s with a jack-knife’s heahty 
swipe. 
I tell yo’ but de joy ob it yo’ cain't spell out in type! — 
Plink-plink ! Plunk-plunk-plink ! 


De nights am gittin' dahker an’ deh ain't no moon t’ 
shine, 
So I's gwine t’ slip, as sly as any mink, 
T' Pahson Peter's melon-patch, salute one on de vine, — 
Wid plink-plink! Plunk-plunk-plink ! 
An’ if a dog er shotgun don't divohce us two apaht, 
To-night his rind I'll sculpture wid a hungry cahver's 
aht, 
An’ eat my way t’ glory through his big, red juicy 
heaht — 
Piink-plink! Plunk-plunk-plink ! 


Roy Farrell Greene. 


WOMEN ARE good judges of color, except 
the color of truth as it occurs in certain 


IT ’s watehmelon-time an’ I 's a-feelin’ mighty good, 7 


An’ my fingehs long been itchin' fo’ t' thump ‘em as I Y 


Fo’ weeks I been observin’, an’ I guess I oughter know, 


ink, ae 
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er SO, Aft itis lt 
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He.—-I may meet some one equally attractive? Never! You are not like other girls — 
SHE.-— Perhaps not; but there are so many other girls who are not like other girls! 
yarns. A FABLE FOR REALISTS. 


A Flippant Youth was once sent on an Errand to the House of an 


THERE 1s no difference between corporate greed and the common, Eminent Person. On entering the yard, the Flippant Youth saw, bending 


every-day individual article, except tha 





Re ae ee : ; Pome, 


t the former is organized. over a Flower-Bed, an Old Man whom he took to be the Gardener. The 
Flippant Youth went up to the Old Man, 
slapped him familiarly on the Back and 
said: ‘‘Hi there, old chap! where ’s His 
Nibs?” Then the Old Man looked up, 
and the Flippant Youth saw that he was 
indeed the Gardener. 

MORAL. — Things are sometimes what 
they seem. 


HER ATTIRE. 
The Summer Girl now takes her dip, 
Admired of every man; 
And, though her bathing-suit is scant, 
She wears a coat of tan. 


MORE AGREEABLE TREATMENT. 

‘¢Ma,” said Johnny, after he had gulped 
down his medicine, ‘‘I] wish you believed in 
the faith cure!” 


HURT THEIR FEELINGS. 

REV. MR. UPTODATE (of the Needle’s 
Eye Memorial Church).—1 made a mis- 
take when I exchanged pulpits with Dr. 
Oldstyle. 

His WIFE. — How is that? 

REV. MR. UPpTODATE.—Why, in 
preaching to our congregation he spoke 
of them as ‘ poor sinners.” 


PERSEVERANCE overcomes obstacles. It 
has even been known to overcome 
obstinacy. 


= sa ae & THE DIFFERENCE between fact and 
da ea eo a A FORTUNATE FELLOW. gossip is that one is true and the 
other is only true to life. 
KELLY.— Who was it hit ye? 
Casstpy.— Shure, Oi dunno! ‘'T was in a crowd! SILENCE Is golden, speech is silver; 
KELLY.—Thin ye are in luck! Now ye won't have to get licked ag'in thrying to talking without saying anything is 


lick th’ fellow thot hit ye! 





silver, heavily gold-plated. 














































































IN SUMMER. 


* * WAS almost dusk when 
two hurrying shapes might 
have been seen flitting toward 
the grove beyond the hotel — 
across the golf links and 
away; she, desperately flying 
with flounces floating on the 
breeze, and backward looks 
that seemed to guage the dis- 
tance; he, sternly pursuing, 
still many yards behind but 
gaining, ever gaining with 
dreadful certainty. 
A belated chappie with weary 
freckled arms paused in his 
sixteenth effort to putt in his 
last hole and gazed, and wen- 
dered as he gazed. Could that 
mad pursuit be to restore a 
fallen handkerchief or for some 
direr purpose? 
He had seen her at the hotel 
table and he felt that, had she 
but asked it, one faithful cleek, 
at least, should have been 
raised in her defense. 

Far across the gloaming sward 
a little wide-eyed caddie left off in- 
dustriously seeking stray balls in the 
dewy grass, and, in his own efficient 
phraseology, ‘‘rubbered.”* 

Far back upon the hotel verandahs all eyes kept watch — something 

was doing. 

On they pressed — past many a knoll, where sat some ancient maiden 

sketching, perchance, the evening sky; past rocks whereon red-shirted 


golfers talked 
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Of moving accidents, of club and ball, 
Of hairbreadth ‘scapes i’ the imminent deadly bunker. 

On across the hill beyond, and, at last, in a glade beside the lapping 
waves, she paused, as if unequal to a further flight, her fichu of orsnt 
d’esprit trembling above her panting heart. 

‘¢Why on earth did you give me such a chase?” he demanded, 
springing to her side at last. <‘* We have n’t had a moment alone since 
we ’ve been engaged and here I ’ve. been calling you for a quarter of a 
mile, and you just sprinted on!” 

She gave a mysterious smile, but did not speak. 

‘¢ How light a thing is woman’s love!” he groaned. 


«¢T ’ll end it 


PUCK. 





all!” and he took two fierce steps and a half directly toward the treachet- 
ous flood. 
‘¢ Without your bathing-suit?” she gasped. 
He gave no reply but a scornful smile. 
‘¢ And spoil that lovely lavender shirt?’ 

But with a set face he still looked 
out to sea. 

‘“©O Freddy!” she cried; 
‘sand it is so becoming to 
me!” 

He turned upon _ her, 
softened, entreating. 

Why did you fly from me, 
Gladys; why did you let me 
follow you so far?” he ques- 
tioned. 

‘¢O Freddy!” she whis- 
pered; ‘you regular, dear 
old chump. Look back at 
the hotel.” 

‘¢]T can’t see anything but 
the cupola above the hill,” 
he said, wonderingly. 

‘¢ Well,” murmured she, 
with a delicious little laugh. 
We ’re 


’ 


she persisted. 


<¢])on’t you see? 
out of range!” 

‘¢ Well, speaking of lob- 
sters,” he began; but her 
cheek was softly applied to 
his lavender shirt-front, 
which really was extremely 
becoming. Ten minutes 
passed and there was no 
sound but that of the lap- 
ping waves and the low, 
happy voices of the lobster and 
the angel. 

Suddenly the angel gave a 
shriek and waved a frantic arm 
in the direction of the hotel. 

‘sWhat on earth is the row, 
my dear?” he inquired, as she 
fell limply upon a rock. 


‘¢Nothing, Freddy; noth- 


ing,” she replied in gentle tones of resignation; ‘‘only Miss Van Rub- 
berton is in the cupola with her field glass!” ° 


O'Neill Latham. 





BEGAN TO SEE HIS FINISH. 


‘¢‘] can not avoid the conclusion,” said the Rev. 
beginning another sentence — 

‘¢ Thank Goodness!” murmured the restless man in the front pew. 
‘¢ He certainly would if he could.” 


Mr. Longtalk, 


BY NO MEANS. 


Hkr.—-An’ wuz de bride or de groom nairvous? 
SHE.— Wal, I guess not! Dey done a cake-walk down de aisle ! 


MODERN FACILITIES APPLIED. 
‘¢Pa, did you ever carry water fer a el’phant when you wuz little?” 
‘¢ Yes, Bobby.” 
‘¢Well, Pa, if I had t’ water a el’phant I’d fill 
him up ’th our hose.” 





A DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE. 


THE WARD HEELER.— Last time yer voted 
fer two’ plunks an’ dis time yer kickin’ fer a 
five-spot; what d’ yer mean by doin’ de party 
dirt? 

THE VOTER.—Begorra! Oi got a good job 
now an’ Oi don’t give a dom whither Oi vote or 
not! : 

















THE FAITH which moves mountains is not pre- 
cisely the faith by virtue of which bluffs go. 


OFTEN THE CASE. 
ASKINGTON.— Fricklesmith is a 
chap, is n’t he? 
TELLER.—Oh, yes! He makes a different kind 
of fool of himself almost every day in the week. 


very versatile 


STILL ONE POINT AHEAD. 


BRITON.— Don’t be so rabid in disliking us; your 
country was settled by the English. 

AMERICAN.—Yes; but look how you improved 
after you got here! 


FORCED TO EXPRESS HERSELF. 

Mr. TELEMACHUS SMITH.— Delia, I did n’t know 
your parrot could swear. 

Mrs. TELEMACHUS SMITH.—Poor Polly! I don’t 

think she knew it, either, until you fed her that ice cream. 


IN NEW YORK. 
FIRST RURAL VISITOR.—I tell yer this zs the Rialto. 


SECOND RURAL VISITOR.— Nonsense! If it was the Rialto, would n’t 
it say so on the lamp-post? 


HERO-woRSHIP is never more objectionable than when the hero dis- 
plays his participation in it. 





«¢ MAY I COME IN?” said Happiness at the heart’s door. 
‘¢ No room,” was the reply; ‘‘ Love ’s here!” 
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SHOWING WHy, WHEN MAKING LOVE, 


PUCK. 


THE RIVAL ROOSTERS AND THE BEAUTIFUL DUCK. 
ONE SHOULD KEEP 


IN His OWN CLASS. 


















‘THE RIVAL (ix the distance).— Wa! Ha! Me 
We shall settle this matter to-day ! 


rival! 


ON SIXTH AVENUE. 

SAM.—I wish yo’ ’d 
introduce me to dat tailor 
ob you’rn. 

PETE.— Could n’t do 
it, nohow! Ef dat tailor 
hada few moah customers 
what owed him as much 
I do, he ’d done bust! 











** Now, 
affair ! 
it out! 








sir, once for all, we will settle this 
Come to yonder glen and we will fight 











\\) 


y) 








** Now, let the best man win!” 


BOUNDLESS POSSIBILI- 
TIES. 

‘*Four hundred mil- 
lions of people in China! 
Think of it!” 

‘© Yes; and just think 
what the population 
would be if they ’d let a 
Chicago man take the 
census!” 


yl 
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AN AMPLE SUPPLY. 
First CITIZEN. — If 
we could eliminate hum- 
bug from politics there “—— 1} 
would n’t be much _ poli- 
tics left. 
SECOND CITIZEN.—No; but there would be 
enough for ail the politicians that would be left. 





IN BOSTON. 


First Boy.—And he 
claimed that the sentence 
was grammatically cor- 
rect? 

SECOND Boy.— Yes; and, eventually, I had 
to give him two black eyes and a disfigured lip; 
ss but I respect him, for he fought for what he 
thought was right, 














THE Vicror.— Won! Now for the Fair 
One! She can not resist me when she sees these 
scars of battle endured for her sake. 








FEIGHT. 


A man of great avoirdupois 
In Summer has little of jois, 
For with his vast weight 
He’s hot early and leight; 
Which condition his fun will destrois ! 


HUMANITY. 
Age would clip the wings of Time 
That they might impede him; 
Youth, with dance and song and rhyme, 
Toes its best to speed him. 








HIS RECORD. 

FARMER HORNBEAK (musingly).—Let ’s 
see! What was Colonel Chinnaway’s war 
record, anyhow? 

FARMER HAwBUCK.—Aw! he was invincible in peace and 
invisible in war. 





SOME PEOPLE’S nerve never fails them; but 
they would be better liked if it did. 





ON THE WAY BACK. 
FRIEND.—Then your success has not met your ex- 
pectations? 
THE ARTIST.— Well, yes; but when it did, the ex- 
pectations were on their return trip. 


MUTUALLY SUSPICIOUS. 


Hkr.— You are the only girl I have ever loved. 
SHrE.—And you are the only man | have ever loved. 


BotH (internally ).—1 wonder if } s 





is lying, too? 





AN ENGLISH JOKE. 











A very funny story is told of the late Bishop " 

‘¢Your lordship,” remarked Sir John , one day, «¢—— 
we ' ” 

-—. —- —_——- ——— !” replied the bishop, promptly. 


What was said, or who said it, is immaterial; it is enough, 
in England, if you state explicitly, at the beginning, that the story 
is very funny. 





(GAG RULE on the stage seems to be controlled entirely by prece- 
dents. 





EXTREMES may meet, of course, but they do not always speak on 
these occasions. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


TOO MUCH. 


PoETIC Son.—Ah! Father. Poets are born, not made. 
FATHER (angrily).— Look here, you! 


want, but don’t go blamin’ Mother 'n’ me fer it. 


SHIPPEN.— Do you think the climate will agree with your wife? 
CLARKE (grimly ).— If it knows its business it will! 


Write all thet dern rot ye 





We won't stand it! 
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CARTOONS. AND COMMENTS. 


A POLITICAL 
NONENTITY. 








F THE prevalent fictions in’ politics, none is so 
rawly romantic as that concerning the ‘*German 
vote.” Take it as little childten take fairy tales and 
the German vote is a huge, putty-like mass, distinguished by the _peculi- 
arity, unique in physics, that it can not be divided. Whichever way it 
goes, it must all. go together. The idea-that two Germans may reason 
and vote differently on the given issues is seemingly as inconceivable 
as would the scheme of differential calculus have been to an uncommonly 
dense troglodyte. Germans all think alike, and all act alike. Rather, 
they do not think at all, and act as they are told to act by the editérs of 
newspapers printed in the German tongue. and by Mr. Carl Schurz. And 
the whole insoluble mass is going to be hurled for the support of Candi- 
date Bryan this Fall because all Germans are panic-stricken at the 

thought of our acquiring more territory. 

* 
* . 

This is the tale that is told. How much or little of truth it-carries 
may be discovered for himself by anyone who will take the trouble to run 
over in his mind such of his fellow-citizens of German extraction as he 
knows or knows about. He will discover at little pains, in the first place, 
that there is, accurately speaking, no such thing in this country as the 
German vote. In spots something like it may. be found, especially in 
large cities. In New York City, for example, the German vote will be 
found united against any infringement of personal or religious liberty, par- 
ticularly with reference to what it shall do on Sunday. Both political 
parties know that for either fo enforce the laws against Sunday liquor-selling 
would be to lose the German vote and to lose supremacy. Besides his 
moderate allowance of beer on Sunday, with his out-of-door music and 
other diversions, the German citizen likes to give his servants rest on that 
day, too; and he is apt to buy his Sunday dinner from the delicatessen 
merchant. And so the politicians discovered further a few years ago that 
to forbid the sale of cooked food on Sunday would also lose them the 
German vote. Theoretically, therefore, the German vote in this city is 
responsible for the hypocritical pretense that Government warily supervises 


PUCK. 









the human stomach one day in seven. But actually, this German vote is 
a leaven of sanity and sound ethics, making for a better civilization by 
teaching us not only toleration but rational ways of enjoyment. 
. 
* * 

It is possibly from observing this circumstance in New York and other 
cities that the tellers of this fairy tale have concluded that the German 
vote is a single entity throughout the country. And they have perhaps 
been helped thereto by a certain type of German-American that is noisy 
out of all proportion to his numbers. This is the man that looks through 
German spectacles and sees nothing good that is not German, from 
Government to sausage. He is enraged at all signs that a systemdiffering 
from the German should be found worthy of trial, and he can not under- 
stand why the Kaiser does n’t take a hand in things over here and set 
them right. Sometimes enough of these will be found to make a mass 
meeting in a large«city; but even then the mass is inconsiderable. And 
the assumption that fhese clays of the cities represent the country at large 
is denied by the facts. And the facts deny with equal emphasis the 
assumption that the ‘*solid German Vote ” for liberal Sunday laws in the 
cities is a German vote in the.true sense of the word.» Germans vote for 
liberal Sunday laws not because they are Germans bat hecause they. like 
such laws, and plenty of Americans agree with them., . And in voting for 
them, they al] vote as Americans vote —for what they like. 

* 
° * 

The garrulous gentlemen who teéll us that the German wote is going 
solidly for Bryan ‘talk a petty sentimentality rather then sense. They fail 
to see, first, that the vast majority of German-Americans wear their 
hyphens with absolute unconsciousness. They are as American as any 
American. And, being so, their political beliefs are no’ more uniform. 
They disagree with a truly American facility. Thete may be Germans 
who share the distress of Mr. Carl Sehurz at our treatment of: the 
gent Filipinos, and who would testify to that distress if they could by 
imposing a fifty-cent dollar on the country. And there are some Ameti- 
cans who would.do the’same thing. But we see no reason to fear that the 
proportion of either to its mass is great enough to be reckoned with, 
there is the German silver-mine owner in Colorado. He dautitless wishes 
to see Mr. Bryan’s heresy prevail on its own merits... And. the) German 
who has lived twenty years: in. Texas will vote the Democratit)aicket for 
the same reasons that lead a duck to swim. But the German farmer in 
Iowa or Kansas or Illinois will, for equally obvious reasons, Vote down a 
proposition to debase the dollars he is making so abundantly; and he will 
not be scared, either, by the threat of new markets and new trade. And 
so with the.German of the Eastern States: identified by capital, brains 
and brawn with its‘diyersity of interests, he will generally, if is safeto say, 
vote down the heresy that would undermine them all; nor either is he to 
be frightened by our later growth and new responsibilities. If we might 
take Mr. Schurz’s or Mr. Ottendorfer’s word for it, the spectacle of two 
Germans actually disagreeing about any of the present issues would make 
the fortune of any museum manager that provided it. But the ttuth is 
that the so-called German-American vote is just a Plain-American vote 
and. nothing else. Mr. Schurz and Mr. Ottendorfer are Germans, but all 
Germans are not Schurzs and Ottendorfers. And, since the good God has 
found it wise that this should be so, perhaps it is just as well. 


insur- 


Then 





TIMBER. 


HE ADMIRAL read the accounts of all the national con- 
ventions with avidity. 

‘¢Shiver my timbers!” he exclaimed, when he had 
done. 

His immediate ertourage, of course, well knew that 
this was a mere nautical phrase, having no reference 
whatever to presidential timber. 

But would the public understand? 





SHANGHAI. 


It is a sin to tell a lie; 

But there are people in Shanghai 

Who do not care; and that is why 

They gayly let the rumors fly. 

Oh, fie, Shanghai! Oh, fie! Oh, fie! 

Notr.—Alfred Austin denies emphatically that he is responsible for the above ; 

but if the Chinese trouble lasts long enough, he may be depended upon to turn out 
something just as bad. 


THE LONG beard has incurred the frown of fashion. Ten years from 
now the only men with chin whiskers will be those who have sworn 
not to shave until Bryan is elected President. 


SHAKSPERE may have been right when he said, «‘ Thrice is he armed 
who hath his quarrel just;” but, nowadays, we don’t care to depend 


on antiquated weapons. 


THE MARCH of progress in the Far East is not exactly a dress parade. 





GENERALLY BELIEVED. 





‘*] suppose the Empress of China is \j4 j.} ae 
behind all this.” i ; 7 
‘* Should n’t wonder. <I-guess she.’s \ 7 


a pro-Boxer.” 


UNDOUBTEDLY. ' 


‘¢ The presscensors in China 
will have no easy job.” 

**Why?” 

‘‘ Well, if anything goes 
wrong with any of the Allies 
some of the others will see 
that we hear all about it.” 


EXPLAINED THE PARADOX. 


ABNER.— Ezra says he was 
workin’ at farmin’ right at the 
time of the crime of ’73, an’ 
ever since, an’ that he made 
money all the time. 

StLas.— Yes; but he wasa red- 
hot Republican all the time, 
b’gosh ! 


[F ALL men loved foreigners as they 
love themselves there would be 


PANIC. 


Tue CALF.— I wish he'd stop yelling 
and tugging like that! He ’s got me 
so rattled I can't even remember what 
made me run away? 


no patriotism left; but, then, there 
would be no need of any. 
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A REVOLUTION. 


HE WORLD moves on in what may be called a stationary way for an 
entire cycle, thena genius arises, or some man is pushed up a hill, 
and there is anew cycle. This rule of progress holds with 
blueberries. 
In the absence of the servant, who represented the old 
cycle in regard to blueberries, Mr. Pater was aiding his 
wife in picking up a supper for the children. Said she: 
‘¢ Take the two boxes of blueberries from the ice-box and 
put them in those common saucers.” Mr. Pater got the bluc- 
berries, and said: ‘‘1 remember when I wasa boy, I used to go to 
a piece of woods, — Oh! it must haye been all of two miles; there 
was a little brook, as clear as a crystal, and Emily and I —that 
was your Aunt Emily — we would go—” 

But the story was interrupted by Mrs. Pater, who had much 
ado to find a remark to interrupt with. Women interrupt their 
husbands’ stories by some curious reflex action of the brain of 
which the nature is little understood. Fortunately, Mr. Pater 
could now concentrate his entire attention upon the blueberries. 

Now, when Mr. Pater began, it was the common belief through 
the world that all blueberries are good. Mr. Pater shared in this 
belief. 

Accordingly, the revolutionist began by pouring the blueberries fu 
immediately into the saucers, as Washington began by yielding homage lll 
to kings. He noticed, however, asingle bad berry, and pausing to 
cast it aside with finical niceness he happened to see another to cast 
aside; and then he looked more carefully and cast aside several more. 
It was difficult to discriminate among the berries, for all were small and 
dark. 

‘¢T know how I will do,” thought he; ‘I will pour some into a big 
plate, enough to form a single layer, Then if there should happen to be 
any more faulty berries my eye will quickly detect them. To-night let no 
cold stranger come. We will have some fruit that may be eaten in con- 
fidence.” So he poured a handful upon a broad white plate. The little 
globes became contrasted to the eye, and his quick fingers rapidly picked 
out the bad blueberries. 

He found quite a number of bad blueberries; and as his skill increased 
he found still more. Pride incited him to higher efforts; the more bad 
blueberries he found the greater grew his pride, and the greater his pride 
the more bad blueberries he found, Naturally he presently arrived at a 
where he 
perceived that 
there were more 
bad blueberries 
than good ones. 

His great inge- 
nuity and adapta- 
bility to circum- 
stances now stood 
him in good stead. 
He turned right 
around, as the say- 
ing is, and instead 
of picking the bad 
from the good he 
began picking the 
good from the bad. 

But henolonger 
felt any ambition. 
The limit of his | 
pride had been 
reached, although 
not the limit of the 
bad_ blueberries. 
In fact, hesaw that 
the blueberries 
were’ not going to. 
show a salvage of 
20 percent. Just 
here his wife, ob- 
serving his meth- 
ods, said, sharply: 

‘Oh! that is not 
the Way They 
Do!” 

‘<I believe it. I 
am trying to have 
some clean.berries . 
for once.” 

With desperate 
determination to 
do the way he did, 
and not the way 
They do, Mr. 
Pater who had fin- 
ished the first box, 
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any more. 
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RESTING HIS EYES. 


EXCHANGE Ep1Itor.—I'm sorry to say my eyes have gone back on me and I can't read 
Can't you give me something else to do? 
MANAGING EpiIToR.— You might do the book reviews. 
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AN OPTIMIST. 


Think of forgetting to bring along a 


CATTERSUN.— By Jove! 
rifle on a hunting trip! 
HATTERSON.— Well, old man, it might be worse. We might 


have forgotten the poker chips! 





now looked with angry scrutiny even at the good ones he had segregated. 
But his intentness was not beneficial to his nerves, nor necessary in the case 
of the blueberries. | He saw twelve bad blueberries the first glance. The 
eye can see discriminatingly only six at once, but Mr. Pater was wild and 
his eyes had two foci, so that he readily saw twelve. When he removed 
these bad ones, and thus completed his work, he saw others; and chasing 
them around he 
disclosed more. 
Anger instead of 
pride now sharp- 
ened his percep- 
tions. The more 
bad blueberries he 
saw the madder he 
got, and the mad- 
der he got the 
more bad blueber- 
rieshesaw. This 
process of redupli- 
cation which be- 
gins at a moderate 
pace soon outstrips 
the lightning; he 
became desperate 
with ire, frantic 
with wrath, insen- 
sate with rage, and 
seizing up the 
berries, boxes, 
plate and all, he 
hurled them into 
irretrievable ruin. 
Then, blushing at 
himself, he said 
with affected light- 
ness: 

** Among nine bad if 

one be good 

There 's yet one 

good in ten.” 
I have made a 
monumental dis- 
covery : there is no 
use picking over 
blueberries.” 

But hired girls 
have known this 
from the start. 

The revolution 
was one of 360 
degrees. 
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WHY HE REFRAINED. 
BkONCO BILL.—I s'pose ye had to b2 blame careful about 
shooting at anybody while in New York? . 
TEXAS ‘Tom.— Yew bet! Why, it 's as much as a feller’s 
wad is worth to miss a man in them barrooms and hit some o’ 
them paintings and statuary ! 


HIS MODEST SELF-ESTIMATE. 
SHE (haughtily ).—1 would n’t marry the best man on earth! 
HE (calmly ).— Yes, | know; but how about me? 








14> C& 
Y#. 
4 . Ce 





COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY “FPP_ER & SCHWARZMAWN 


‘* | hoped so, boss."’ 








HE EXPLAINS. 


‘‘Perhaps you thought, because I stopped to listen to you, that I was a philanthropi 


‘*Well, ['m not! I'm merely a sociologist. 









ANSWERED THE DESCRIPTION. 
‘*Hiram Hanks,” said the farmer, ‘* has got a gover’ment cynosure.” 
‘¢T suppose, Pa,” said his daughter, just from high school, 
‘you mean a sinecure. A cynosure is —a—a—some- 
thing that all eyes are fixed upon.” 
‘¢ Well,” said her father, ‘that’s the way it was with 
Hiram’s job before he got it.” 








My A DEFINITION. 
To ak . ’ a 
ey LItTLE ELMER. Papa, what is hope? 
\ Ai PROFESSOR BROADHE AD.— Hope, my son, is what we 
s have left. 






\4 OF COURSE NOT. 


‘¢To vote for vour bill,” said the Congressman, «I would 





have to stultify myself.” 
*¢ Just so,” said the lobbyist, blandly 






‘And, of course, 






we don’t expect a man to stultify himself 






for nothing.” 







> 
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A CORRECTION. f 

‘<We have n’t any cults in Chicago, as far 

as I know,” said the Chicago girl, ingenuously. 

‘¢Nonsense!”’ replied the Boston girl. 
«Chicago is a cult unto herself.” 
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DREAMING OF THE RING. S i 
First PUGILIST.— How ’d yer git de black 
eye, Bill? 
SECOND PUGILIST. Dat ’s de result of 
Sluggsley’s absent-mindedness. 
FIRST PUGILIST (groggy ). How — How Yd 
’s dat? pte, 






SECOND PUGILis?T.— Yer see, me an’ him 
wuz standin’ on de curb de odder day when a passin’ motor-man rings 






his gong, an’ wot does Sluggsley do but land on me t’ree times before 
he sees his mistake. 


















PROTECTED BY ART. 
Mrs. Horsk.— I can see that we are losing prestige daily. 
Mr. HorsE.— Nonsense! What would an equestrian statue on an 
automobile look like? 


Now ts the time of year when the average man gets ail out of breath 
taking his hurry-up vacation. 


|NASMUCH as he did not specify precisely what fraction of the people 
you can fool until after election, Mr. Lincoln’s famous saying remains 
a generality more glittering than practical, 








>" 





See?” 











THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 0"!y Salesroom 


in Greater New 
5th Ave., cor, 22d St. York. 





Look at its working prin- 
ciple and you’ll understand 
the ease and comfort that 

comes with wearing a 


President Suspender 


Improved 
The most popular suspender made. 
Refuse imitations, e will give 
i . for estimates of 
he Presidential vote. Full par- 
ticulars of conditions with 
each suspender. Book free, 


C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO., 
ox 218 
Shirley, Mass, 

















The United States Government 


Guarantees 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
WHISKEY 


Bottled in Bond. 


Quality — Quantity — Age. 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburg, Pa. 














SUSPLADERS 


All 
careful 
dressers 
show the 
best 
JUDGMENT 
by buying and 
wearing Chester 
Sus 
are light, 
and stylish, as inspection 
will prove, but absolutely 
unique in this — they stretch 
only when you do and do not 
lose their stretch as others do. 

The - Chester” at 50c.; a cheaper 
model at 26c. Sample pairs, post- 

_ on receipt of price. 

Trawers supporters to 

for dealer’s name if he is out of them. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO, 


4 Decatur Avenue, Roxbury Crossing, Mass. 
BRANOH FacTORY, BROCKVILLE, ONT. 








Brass Band 


Instruments, Drums, Uniform 
& Supp ies. Write for catalog, 
illustracions, FRRE; it gives in- 
formation for musicians and new 
bands. LYON & HEALY, 

96 Adame St... CHICAGO, 








BEFORE some preachers will throw a 
stone at a sin they want to know who is 
hiding under it.—Ram’s Horn. 











; Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 

for a superb box of candy 

‘ by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 

Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 





Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


Baltimore Md, 


We’ve gota 











A POPULAR CHOICE. 


party leader up to Pohick on the crick; 


He saw an opportunity, an’ grabbed it purty quick. 
We have some smarter men than him, on that we ’re all agreed; 

But they ’re kind 0’ holler-chested, an’ they ’re not the sort we need. 
When we ’re flingin’ out the banners on a public holiday, 


’ s 4 , 
An’ minglin 


We want a han’some feller, who can magnetize the crowd, 


oratory with the general display, 


An’ ’specially some one who has the art of talkin’ loud. 


When people is assembled to a speech from far an’ near, 
They don’t keer much ’bout argyments, so long as they kin hear 


The jokes an 


’ funny stories. 


We ’re all tired, but a-thinkin’ ’bout economy an’ laws. 


So Uncle Jin 
Of all, when 
We have full 


1’s the feller-that we ’ve picked. 
he is posin’ an’ a-throwin’ out his chest. 
confidence in him, 


Fur he’s uncommon gifted in the art of talkin’ loud. 
—Washington Star. 


THE situation produced by the Dowager Empress is a strong argument 


against the strong-minded woman in politics. —Washington Post. 


Them ’s what ketches the applause. 
He looks the best 


We know he ’Il do us proud, 








hem once—you will smoke them always. 


JACOB STAHL, JR. 


& CO., Makers, 168th St. and 3rd Ave., N.Y. City. 


The Brunswick Cigar is now and always will be the best Cigar 


ry 





Look for 
Arrow Head; 
on Every 
Cigar. 
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3 for the money—consistent in quality, quantity and price. 
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A better Cocktail at home than is 7 
served over any bar in the world 


THE CLUB ~ 
COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. } 


So handy to have in the house; can be 
served in a minuate’s notice. You will not be 
found just out of the necessaries to make 4 
cocktail. Having tried our bottled “Cock 
tails,” you will never be without them. 


oretes 

















oe te terre 
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These Cocktails are made of absolutely pure 
and well matured liquors and the mixing 
equal to the best cocktails served over any 
bar in the world. The proportions being ac- 
curate, they will always be found uniform. 


AVOID IMITATIONS 


Sold by Dealers generally, and on the Dining 
and Buffet-Cars of the principal railroads. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRC., Sole Props. 
29 Broadway, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. 
20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 


tooo 
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WE venture to guess that, accordi 
to the census returns of this year, 
will be found that lots of women are 
only three or four years older than the: 
were in 1890.—/udianapolis News. 
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ANTICIPATED TROUBLE. 


TEACHER (at the cooking school),— What could you have been thinking of while 


you were making this? 


PuPiL.-— I— I was just wondering what would be wrong with it! 








AIR-BRAKES don't 
stop cyclones. — Star 


of Hope. 


The great Spring tonic — Dr. Stegert’s Angos- 
tura Bitters. One teaspoonful before meals, 
Beware of poisonous domestic substitutes. 








Don’t think you have drank the ne plus ultra of 
wines until you have tried Cook's /mperial Extra 


Dry Champagne. 


WASHING 4a pig W! 
not make it stop hiking 
mud.—Ram's Horn. 








NIAGARA FALLS 9 HOURS FROM NEW YORK VIA NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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O 
Annual Income 
Guaranteed for 


Twenty Years is a 
feature of the new 


5 % 
Gold 
Bond 
Policy 


issued by 


Rates Low 

Protection Absolute 
Investment 
Unexcelled 


Issued in amounts 
from 


$5,000 to $100,000 


on the Whole Life 
Limited Payment or 


A KENTUCKY SOLON. 


Bring out my trusty rifle 
An’ be sure it’s bright an’ clean. 
Thar air.’t no time to trifle, 
Thar’s trouble on the scene. 
I want to make a showin’ 
An’ be recognized in style. 
To Frankfort I am goin’ 
Fur to legislate awhile. 


Have cattridges all ready. 

Now, let me test my aim. 
Ef my eyes an’ han’s is steady 

I can blaze my way to fame. 
Thar is n’t any knowin’ 

How much powder I shall sp’ile. 
To Frankfort I am goin’ 

Fur to legislate awhile. 

— Washington Star. 


How to GET ON. 

BLINKERS. — How did that fool, De 
Chappie, get into the Four Hundred? 

WINKERS. — His valet used to serve 
some one in the Prince of Wales’ set. 
The Four Hundred admitted the valet. 
and then he introduced De Chappie. — 
New York Weekly. 


His Hops. 

‘¢ Well,” said one Kansas City dele- 
gate, ‘‘we got 16 to 1 into the plat- 
form.” 

‘¢ Yes,” answered the other; ‘‘and 
my hope is that it ll stay there peace- 
able instead of breaking out into the 
campaign.” — Washington Star. 


To HANDLE A CLUB. 

Mrs. MULCAHY.—An’ phwy is y’r 
husband workin’ wid all thim fureigners, 
breakin’ stone on th’ road beyant? 
| MRS. MULHOOLY (with proper pride). 
|—Sure, he’s only trainin’ fur a position 
on th’ police foorce.—N. Y. Weekly. 


To HIDE It. 
HEWITT. — What are you raising 
whiskers for? 
JeweTr.—Well, I don’t mind telling 
you that I am wearing a necktie my wife 
gave me.— Harper's Bazar. 


BRINGING HIM TO TIME. 


Mr. LoveE.— Miss Elsie, your clock 
is awfully slow. 





Endowment Plan. 


Write for particulars. Address Dept. P. 


THE PRUDENTIAL 
INSURANCE CO. 
OF AMERICA 


JOHN F. DRYDEN 
President. 


HOME OFFICE: 
Newark, N. J. 




















4, “THes 


PRUDENTIAL 


HAS THE 
STRENGTH OE { 
GIBRALTAR 




































































Miss SWEET. —Oh, yes; it’s going 
to be a bachelor, I ’m afraid !—7he 
| Jewelers’ Weekly. 
| 
THAT martial sound we soon shall hear, 

Which tells of the campaign, 
Strong men will straightway fall in line, 

And also fall insane. 

—Ilndianapolis News. 


YEAST. — Who was it who said: 
*¢ Men may come and men may go, but 
I run on forever?” 


OF NORTH CAROLINA 


PLUG CUT 


is a mild, cool, mellow and satisfying 
tobacco of the highest quality and is the 
most popular and largest selling brand 


of ‘‘plug cut”’ 
world ! 
leaf that ‘‘Seal”’ 


smoking tobacco in the 
The reason for this is that the 
is made of is cured in 


its own native climate—in the sunshine and balmy atmosphere 


of the southern states, where pipe tobacco originated. 


A full 


size trial pouch will be sent by return mail on receipt of 10 cents 
in postage stamps hy The American Tobacco Co., 
ui Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 











Williams 
Shaving Stick 


“THE ONLY KIND 
THAT WONT DRY OWN THE FACE 





SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25c. 
Genuine Yankee having Soap, 10c. 
Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25c. 

Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50c. 
Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers’), 6 
Round Cakes, 1 Ib., 40c, Exquisite also for toilet. 
ab ahe te — cel maling © le 
on. tn ¢ wor m cia. 9g 
vs SHAVING itis Pye 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 





CRIMSONBEAK.—I think it was a 
party called Aguinaldo. — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


TO A girl who has never been in love 
but once, love is a very serious matter, 


times she pays about the same atten- 
tion to it that she does to Christmas. — 
Atchison Globe. 


AN exchange asks: ‘If speech is 
silver and silence is golden where does 
the greenback come in?” Oh! it’s 
of the Croker variety. — Norristown 
Herald. 


WHEN a man wants to make it ap- 
pear that he is real good and innocent, 
he says that he ‘‘ain’t no politician.”—— 
Washington Democrat. 








but after a girl has been in six or seven | 
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Morrow Coaster Brake 


Ride F0 miles 
Pedal 33. 


Send for booklet. 
See car Eclipse Menstectering Company, 














Elmira, N 


Keetey 






Alcohol, Opium, 
Drug Using. barney og 


mm] Geense zeae gouty te the | (OGDENSBURG, N. ¥. 
»uble Chloride o Oo reat- 
ment as administered at these | LEXINGTON, MASS, 
KEELEY INSTITUTES. | PROVIDENCE R. L. 
Communications confidential. re 
Write for particu 








Low Rates 
West 


CHICAGO 
& NORTH-WESTERN 
RAILWAY 











iN “y 4 9th, 17th, and August Ist 

the following rates will be made 
from Chicago for round trip, tickets 
good returning until October 31st: 


Denver and return - - $31.50 
Colorado Springs and return 31.50 
Pueblo and return - - 31.50 
Glenwood Springsand return 43.50 
Salt Lake City and return - 44.50 
Ogden and return - . 44.50 


Deadwood, S.D.,and return 33.55 
HotSprings,S.D.,andreturn 29.55 


Particulars of any agent, or cali at 
461 Broadway, - New York|435 Vine 8t., - Cincinnati 
601 Ches’t 8t., Philadelphia| 507 Smithf'id St., Pittsburg 
368 Washington S8t., Boston| 234 Superior St., Cleveland 
301 Main St., - Buffalo|17 Campus-Martius, Detroit 
212 Clark 8t., + Chicago| 2KingS8t.,£ast, Toronto, Ont. 














A VERY heavy weight of gold does 
not at all interfere with a person in 
keeping the lead in the social swim,.— 
Indianapolis News. 









| WHITE PLAINS, N.Y. 


WEST HAVEN,CONN,. 










THE TRAVELLER’S PACKAGE. 


Experience with strange tobacco shops has 
taught careful smokers the necessity of carrying 
their own cigars in travelling. Our air-tight, 
germ-proof tin package of La Preferencias was 
prepared to supply this demand. 


If your dealer does not sell Preferencia Cigars in 
sealed cans send us your name, address and $2.50 
and we will express you, charges prepaid, a can 
containing 25. 


THE HAVANA-AMERICAN Co., Maker, New York. 














INSURE IN OLDEST, 











THE TRAVELERS, 2....53 


HEALTH Life, Endowment, Accident, and 
POLICIES: eon 

inpemnity ror pisapi. Employer's Liability Insurance 

ITY CAUSED BY SICKNESS. OF AIL FORMS. 


LIABILITY INSURANCE: 


Manufacturers and Mechanics, Contractors, and Owners of Buildings, Horses, and Vehicles, 
can all be protected by policies in THE TRAVELERS {NSURANCE COMPANY. 


ASSETS, .  . $29,046,737.45 
LIABILITIES, ; ; , 24,926,280.63 
EXCESS (3% per cent. basis), 4,120,456.84 


GAINS: 6 Months, Jan. to July, 1900. 

In Assets, a ‘ F ° . ; . ‘ $1 286,225.89 

Increase in Reserves (both Departments), m . 3,128,534.12 

Premiums, Interest, and Rents, 6 Months, ‘ ‘ 4,055,985.62 
J. G. BATTERSON, President. 


S. C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. H. J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. E. V. PRESTON, Sup’t of Agencies. 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PA PE R WA R E H O U S E. —Medical Press (London , Aug. 1899. 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. . 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK: 20 Beekman Street, \xew Yor«. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. + J 
Ir is one sign that people regard 


their souls as laundered for heaven | 





when they begin to refer to the world | 
as **sinful.”"—Atchiscn Globe. 








[NITED STATE BRANDY 


HOTEL, 





It’s hard to keep on smiling when the stomach 's 
feeling ill, 
It’s hard to keep on thinking you can cure it by 


Many new improvements. Appointments, 
Cuisine, and Service Perfect. 


OPEN UNTIL OCT. 1. your will. 
GAGE & PERRY. Proprietors. 


It’s hard to keep contented and to follow out life’s 











es, 
But it’s easy to be healthy if we take Ripans Tabules. 








“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 





AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. | 
SARATOGA SPRINGS ||——-— — : ad 




































‘sWhat has come upon my daughter?” grunted the great chief. 
like a goose-feather blown by the wind. 
Foxtail, the soothsayer, and the next she frowns like the thunder cloud. 
Is he not great medicine?” 

“Yes, Father,” replied the wilful maiden, whose education among th 
Eastern pale-faces had been most complete. 
shaken before taking.” —Catholic Standard and Times. 


Sir Launcelot on his mailed steed rode up to the great gate of the castle 
and hit it a resounding thwack with the hilt of his sword. 
‘¢ What, ho! within there!” he shouted. 
‘¢ What, ho! without there!” came the answering crv. 
‘¢] want to come in!” thundered the knight. 
_ Well, you can’t do it now,” called the same voice; « 
| jack-pot.”—Detroit Free Press. 


‘¢ The writings of Confucius are unsurpassed as moral precepts,” said th 
able Chinaman. 
*¢ Yes,”’ answered the cynic; ‘*but they resemble most proverbs and othe: 
forms of good advice. When it comes toa pinch they don’t stop any riots.” 


Washington Star. 


‘¢ Don’t vou think his nose will be like his father’s, in time?” 
‘I don’t know. It takes something besides time to produce a nose like |i 


father’s.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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drownd mahse’f! 
PAPA JACKSON.— Wall, honey, I's offen heerd dat dat wuz an easier 
death den starvation. 





WHAT ’S THE USE? 





HAT ‘s the use 0’ workin’ 
Or a-diggin’ in the ground 
To git a livin’, when there ‘s one 
A-lyin' all around ? 
What 's the use o' workin’ 
When the sun ‘s a-shinin’ 
On the fields and medders, 
So's it sets a feller pinin’ 
To git away into the woods 
Where the crick sounds cool an’ sweet ? 
Sometimes fellers in the sun 
Is overcome by heat. 
Seems 's if some people 
Must be hoein’ corn or plowin’ — 
Workin’ day an’ night now, 
An’ every one allowin’ 
To take a rest sometime. 
I ‘d ruther sit or lie 


Around now, while it 's pleasant, 





mebbe — by-an’-by. 


INDIAN SUMMER 


One day she smiles upon the love oi 


‘¢ Therefore he should 


TALE OF CHIVALRY. 





we ’ve just opened 


A MELANCHOLY REFLECTION. 


A WORK OF ARYT. 








VQ 























A SPARTAN FATHER. 


Miss JACKSON (tragically).— If yo’ don't let me marry Jim Loafley, I 'll 











THAT man at Richland, Ind., who 
does not know which one of his three 
hundred chickens swallowed his $500 
diamond ought to feel fortunate. Just 
think of the possibilities of working 
new and alluring raffling schemes !— 
/ndianapolis News. 


WHENEVER a preacher goes away on 
vacation, some good old sister in his 


church remarks that the devil never 
ikes a rest. —Aschison Globe. 
SOME men’s only basis of friendship 


is that both own dogs.— Washington 
emocrat, 





Novena Old Rye Whiskey 


Pronounced by con- 
noisseurs the best 










field. 

Age, 
Purity, 
Bouquet. 


It ’s high 


list of our pro- 
ducts, 


Eagle 
Liqueur 
Distilleries. 


RHEINSTROM 2. 
Cincinnati, U.S.A 
945-967 Martin Street, or 946-966 E. Froat ‘Street. 
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ONT BECAUSE OF IT! 
BOSONS Hone sown ot _ 





BEATING THE RECORD. 


It used to be said of life insurance that ‘‘ you 
hud to die to win,’’ but recent years have 
changed this, and the newer forms of policies 
combine investment with life insurance. The 
Equitable Life Assurance Society has just settled 
the largest endowment ever paid. This endow- 
ment was on the life of a gentleman.in Toronto 
who evidently was a believer in endowment 
insurance, as he took out $400,000 worth in 
various Companies. His policy for $100,000 
in the Equitable at its maturity was worth 
$150,847, which, as beforesaid, is the largest 
payment ever made to a living policy-holder, 
and makes a strong argument in favor of the 
form of insurance which makes provision for old 
age, as well as giving protection to the family. 


BUNNER'S 


, SHORT 
‘STORIES 


SHORT SIXES. 

Stories to be Read while the Candle- 
Burns, Illustrated. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
A Story of Small Stories. Illus- 
trated. 

MADE IN FRANCE. 

French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 
Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life, Illustrated. 








Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 


* Cloth, 5.00 
T separately Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
18 follows : * Cloth, 1.00 


“or sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York. 














but it” ’s good. | 
Write for cata-| 
logue and price | 


| 
| 





beverage in the rye 


| 
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You want the best, and we want you to have the best. Try Trimble Green Label 
Whiskey, and see if you don’t agree with us that it is the best. 


We guarantee that it is a pure, unadulterated Rye, 10 years old, aged by 
time, not artificially. 
AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO., Phil. and N. Y., Sole Proprietors, Established 1793. 








SHE was three years old, and very independent, objecting to being helped 


in any way. One morning she protested against having her hair brushed, say- 
ing: ‘*I brush my own hair.” At every stage of the toilet the mother met with 


‘«Edith, 
‘*T spank 


the same protest, the same assertion of independence. Finally she said: 
if you do not behave yourself, I will spank you.” At once the retort: 
myself.” — Judianapolis News. 
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WELL-FOUNDED APPREHENSION. 


Carus LITTERICUS.—I fear thou art in no mood to listen to a poet. 
MARCUS BIBULUS.— Quite correct ;— unless, forsooth, the poet should invite 
me to have a drink ! 


ANYBODY can tell a lie, but it takes 
an expert to stick to it. — Washington 


There are many imitations — but only one 
Original Angostura Bitters— Abbott's. Its good- 
ness can't be imitated. Get it at your grocers or 





druggists. Democrat. 
: THE LONGEST WORD. 
WIFE.-— Here ’s the longest word in the language. There ’s twenty syllables 
in it. 


HUSBAND.— Just the same it is n’t. 
degree of long. 

WIFE.-— How do you make that out? 

HUSBAND. — Easy enough. I don’t care 
longer.—Detroit Free Press. 


The longest word is the comparative 


how long your word is, that is 


STILL UNDECIDED. 
‘¢For the sake of argument,” began the Silverite, ‘‘we admit that ‘ money talks.’ 
Now, ‘speech is silver and silence golden;’ therefore, money should be siiver.” 
‘¢ There ’s another way of looking at it,” retorted the Gold-bug. ‘It is ad- 
mitted that ‘money talks,’ but all talk is made up of sound; therefore, money 
should be sound.”—Catholic Standard and Times. 


IT is understood that Achilles was an impecunious hero — at least he was not 
well heeled.— /udianapolis News. 











BOKER’S BITTERS 


The best stomach regulator. None better in mixed drinks. 





Pocket 


FOOTELIGHT.—What do you think 
of my new piece? 

SUE BRETTE.— It ’s too long. 

‘* There is only one act.” 

‘Yes; I know it.”— Yonkers States- 
man. 


THIS is one of the times when it is a 
sign a man’s soul has been saved for 
heaven, if he is worrying over the fate 
of American missionaries in China. 
Atchison Globe. 


NOTHING will kill a man quicker 
than perpetually feeling his own pulse. 
—Ram's Horn. 


THE early swimmer catches the frst 
obituary notice. —Norristown Herald, 








If it isn’t an Eastman it isn’t a Kodak. 





Photography 


3 

















The highest achievement in 
is marked 
iby the introduction of the 


No. 
Folding 
Pocket 
Kodak 


| Makes pictures 3( x4 inches and 
'|'GOES IN THE POCKET. 


The No, 3 Folding Pocket Kodaks are »made of 
aluminum, covered with fine morocco, have the finest 


Rapid Rectilinear lenses, automatic shutters, sets of 


| three stops, scales for focusing, tripod sockets for 


| Eastman’s Film 
| exposures, 


Catalogues free at the 
dealers or by mail. 





Price, $17.50. 


EASTMAN KODAK CoO. 


aan anand a Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. Nopay till cured. 
Write DR. J. L. STEPHENS CO.. 

Bape. I. 1. Leneemene ened 


NINETY IN THE SHADE, 


It is Summer. This information is given for 
the benefit of those who may have overlooked 
the fact. The air is balmy, the sun is hot, the 
collar is limp, and the cool mixed drink, Heub- 
lein ‘‘CLUB COCKTAILS" is acceptable; for, 
as has been remarked before, it is Summer — 
there can be no question about it. 

Human ingenuity has done much to amelio- 
rate the condition of the sufferer from the torrid 
heats of Summer; but the greatest of ail cool- 
ing devices is undoubtedly G F. Heublein & 
Bro's famous ‘‘ CLUB COCKTAILS.” 

Electric fans are all very well in their way, so 
are sea-bathing and shaving the head, but asa 
means of keeping physically cool and placid in 








mind ‘‘CLUB COCKTAILS" are without an 
equal. 
In conclusion, dear reader, as we remarked 


in the beginning, It is Summer, and it is ‘“‘up 
to you’ to ofder a case of ‘‘ CLUB COCKTAILS " 
without delay. 


horizontal exposures and brilliant view finders (revers- 
ible) with metal light shields, Load in daylight with 
artridges for two, six or twelve 


Rochester, N. Y. 














METAL POLISTI —Sure, Quick, Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable ss never ae agers: Ee"Teaieney ag -y 25e. at 
dealers. Mn 
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Mrs. SHARPE.—1I don’t like these walks Clara takes alone CLara.— Mama, Jack Huggard wishes me to take a walk ACK HuGGarp (aside).—111*** ree errryy 


: : ote with him; can I go? a ; LARA.+ Good gracious me! I never in all my life! 
wood ba ar ee ben gules: cacceeth ila Mrs. SHARPE.—Yes, Clara; if you take sister Mary with y 


you. 























a 


. SR “ vom : 
‘‘Mary, let us play some hice games. Let us play blind- ACK HUGGARD 


aoe man’s bulf. You be "i," eh?” rans ; 
MAry.— Ob! that will be jolly ! ‘ catch us! You can't catch us! 














Leo 














: rem LITTLE MARY (on der return Some ).—O Mother t Mr. Hos. : 

ACK HUGGARD.— Was n't that fun? Now we will play ard and Clara say th iit : 

PE os game— Hide and Seek. You hide your eyes, and arr. (after some time).— All out ! fodtmi eer eT ee 

when we say “all out” you try to find us. Mrs. SHARPE Hey read tell you, if all women with daugh- 
ters were as shrewd as I am! 
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